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In !ew rapid timcb, before the invention

or the electric telegraph and other hclen-tlli-o

luxuries, Capt. Gething would hae
remained quiettj on board the Seamowand

been dellveied to his expectant family

wltbout any fminer trouble As it was,

the message in which Capt. Wilson took

cuoh pride readied Mrs. fietliing juat

ah Mr. Uiovcr, who had been hitting in her

pailor all the afternoon listening as pa-

tiently as lie could to her somewhat un

interesting conversation, was on the point

otdeparture. Theeffectonhim was hardly
lesfc marked than on his Hostess, ami lie

went on hi way to the railway ttation
In a condiUen In which lage and jealousy
btrovc for the mafctery-- All lie Wtt ti

town lie pondered over ways and means
to wrest Horn his lival lire prize which he

had v.'ou. and by the time the tram had
teached Fenchurch btieet he had natcneu
as pleasant a little plot as svei occuried
to a nan, most ol whose existence had
been spent amid the .blamelebs tui rouud-iug- s

of ladies hosiery. Half an hour
later he was fitting in the dingy fur-

nished apartments or a mend of bis wro

lived in a su:all houtc off the "Walworth

load.
"I want you to do me a lavoT, TiHot-ac- n'

he said to the unkempt-lookin- g

tenant.
"I bhall te delighted," said Mr Tillot-Bo-

btlcting his hands in his pockets and
warming himself comfortably at a flre-wov-

ornament trimmed with red paper
loses "If I can, you "know."

"It Is a ercntXavor," said Glover.
Mr. TiUotson. looting very despondent,

said of course thatwouldplease him more

"I wouldn't ask anybody hut you to
n u,.-- s,ifl the wily Glover. If it

comes ofr all Tight 1 will get you that
irh niu asked nw for at Leatham
& BobertbV

"It's ooming off then," said Mr. Tillot-eo- n.

bilght-enln- visibly "if you will
wait a minuUsir Hie girl Is in 1 will ask
her if she will go and get us something
to dilnU "

"I had better begin at tlie beginning,"
said Mr. Glover, as, all the "lfs" having
been triumphantly surmounted, he helped
luwsulf tc a bmall flat bottle of whisky;

"It wuuH take long."
He lit Lis pipe, and plunging into his

story, finished it without interruption
"And this bargee has. got the old un,"

said TilloiAon, using the term Glover
had employed in his narrative. "I don't
see what is to be done, Glover "

"I waul to pet him away," said the
Other. "If I cant find him, nobody els
Ftordl, arsl 1 want yon to help me."

"SSo down to Stourwich, tie him up in
a iflBOk, and drown him, I suppose," said
Tillotfion. trying to live up to a lcputa-tlo- n

tuveral lady friends had bestowed
upon lrim, of being sarcastic.

"Can you get away tomorrow?" de-

manded Glover, impatiently.
"I am a free as the birds of the air,"

responded Tillotson, gloomily, "the only
difference Is nobody puts out crumbs for
inc."

"1 can reckon on yon, then," said Glover

"l thought T could "We have known each
other a long time, Tillotson. There is
notHUng like an old friend when one is
In trouble."

Mr. Tillotson assented modestly. "Ton
worft forget about Ltuitham & Eoberts',"
he said.

"Or course not," said Glover. "You see

it. won't do to trc seen n this thing myseir.
What I want you to do is to come down
with me to Stouiwich and orlng the old
man to London, then I can find him at
xny own time, in the street or anywhere,
quite haphazard like."

"I don't quite bee how It is to be
done,-- said Tillotson.

"Mec me tomorrow morning at "Water-

loo, at ten minutes past 8," said Glover,
finishing h's glass and rising, "and we
will have a tiy at any rate."
He hnnds with Ids friend, and fol-

lowing 1dm down the uncarpcted itairs.
said a fpw wordp at the door in favor of
early rising, and departed to liis place of
business to make his own arrangements
about the morrow.

Ho vis at itc station and In the train
first In the morning, Mr. Tillotson turning
dp with thit extreme punctuality which
enables a man to catch his train before it
has got p full speed.

"I was naif afraid at one time that I
shouldn't have done it," said Mr. Tillofr
son lii as he fell onto
the scat. 'Smoker, tool Couldn't have
donebetterlfl had boeuhere At 7 o'clock."

They reached Blourwich soon after
mid-da- and Glover, keeping a wary look-

out for "Wilson, proceeded slowly to the
quay with bis fnend, leaving the latter
to walk down and discover the schooner
while be went and lured a first-flo- or

room at the "Itoyal Porpoise," a little
tavern, facing the harbor.

"That's the one,' jsaid Tillotson, as he
Joined his friend upstairs and led him
to the window; "ihatiittle craft there
See that old chap working with the rest?"

Mr. Glover, who was focussing a palr
of cheap Jicldglasses on the schooner,
gave a little exclamation af .surprise.

"That's bira, sure enough." lie said, put
ting down the .glasses. ".Now what are we
to do?"

At Xfllotion's suggestion they Iiad some
dinner and Glover fumed tlie afternoon
away, while liis Jriand hung about the
quay. After tea bis impatience got the
better of his caution, and, pulling bis bat
over bis eyes, he went on the quay, too.
Fifty yards beyond the Seamew he found
a post, and leaning against it, with his
Inend, anxiously watching the deck of the
bchooner.

"There's three of 'cm going ashore,"
said Tillotson suddenly. "Xook!"

Tliry ivatchcd broathlocsly as the crew
walked slowly off, and dusk coming on,
upproached a little closer- -

"There's-tha- t fellow Wilson," said Glover
In a whisper. "Don'tlook."

"W-ell- , what'6 the use of telling .me?"
said Tdlotn reasonably.

"He's going ashore with another chap."
continued Glover excitedly; "the mate, I
expect. Now's your chalice. Get him away
and I'll stand you something handsome
aion my soul I will!"

"What do you call something handsome?"
inquired TdioCeou, whose pulse was not so
fcvcrlsh-- a his frieud's.

"Get him safe to London and I'll stand
a triver," bald Clover. '"Now go. I'll
tay here."
.Air. Tillotson having got matters m a

buriness footin;,avent,.and carelessly-twistin-

bissruaU mo nstache, slowly approached
the schooner, on the deck of which was
a small boy,

"Is Cipt. Gething aboard, old man?"
inquired Air. Tillotson in a friendly voice.

"Down tlie cabin, I bUieve," BaidlTenry,
Jerking his thumb.

"J tfcould like to see nlm," said Mr.
Tlllotsun.

"J'vo gotmobjtction," said Henry.
Charmed with his success, Mr. Tillot-so- n

stopped abard,lookedcareleEIy around
fid descended to tbe cabin.

'Good evening," said JJr. Tillotson,
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M
pamJng-aT1:b- rioarway andpeering tlrrough
the gloom. "All alone?" to

"All alone," repeated Capt. Gething,
loaking up and wondering who thlsiuigluvbe.

Mt'H too dark to sec you far," said Tll-
lotsun, in a niystcnous whisper, "but itj
Capt Gethlng.a.lu'tit?"

"That's me," said the captain uneasily I
"Going to KortbriectV inquired Mr.

In another whisper.
""What do you mean?" Inquired tbe cap-

tain
a

quickly, ab he gripped the edgcs.of the
table.

"Are you sure it'll be all right?" con-
tinued Tillotron

""What do you mean?" repeated the cap-

tain from hie seat. "Speak plain." a
"I mean that you had better bolt,"

said Tillotson in a hurried whisper.
"Tbere't a heavy reward out for you , which
Capt. Wilenn wants You can't do what
jou did for nothing, you know."

Capt. Gething bat down In lus-sea- t again
and shaded his race with his hand.

"I'll go back," he feaid brokenly. "Wll-bo- n

told me he was alive and that it was
all n mistake, ir lie'b lying to me for the
price of myold ueckJetlilm have It.'

"What about your wire and daughter""
said TilloWm, who was beginning to have
a strong i for his task. "I baw
in the paper last night that Wilson bad
got you. He's gone ashore now to make
arrangements nt the station."

"Ho had a letter from my daughter this
morning," said tlicold man brokenly.

"He told you it wni from her," bald
"Get your things nnd come quick."

Excited by tlie part he was playing, he
bent forward and clutched ut the old man's
win. Capt, Gething, obedient to the touch,
rose, and taking liih battered old cap from
a nail, followed him In silence above.

"We're going for a drink," said Tillbt-bo- n

to the boy. "We'll be back in ten
minutes.""

"All Tight," said Henry cheerfully; "wish
I wnc going with you."

The other laughed Airily, and gaining
the quay, set off with the silent old man
by his hide. At first the old man went
UbUessiy enough, but as he got farther
and farther from the ship ail tlie feelings
of the hunted animal awoke within him,
and lie w as as eager to escape as Tillotson
could iiave wished.

"Where arc we going?" he Inquired, as
they came in bight of the Tallway station
"I'm not going by train."

"London," bald Tillotson. "That's the
most likely place to get lost in."

"I'm not going in the train," said the
other doggedly

"Why not?" wild Tillotson, in surprise.
"When they come back to the ship and

find me gone they'll telegraph to Loudon,"
said the old man. "I won't be caughtlikc
a rat in a trap."

"What are ou going to do, then?" in-
quired the perplexed TJllotfoa.

"I don't know," said the old roan.
"Walk-- 1 think It's datk, and we might
get tweuu miles away before daybreak.''

"Ycf. we might," said Tillotson, who
had no faucy for a nocturnal pilgrimage
of the kind; "but we're not going to."

"Lcinmy go idone," said the old man
Tilloisdh shook his head.
"They'd be lxmnd to spot you tramp-

ing about the country," he said, confi-
dently. "Xow do let me know what's best
for you, and go by train." "

"I won't," said Gething, obbtiuately
"You've been very kind more than kind
in giving rne warning. Let me go orf by
myself."

Tilloison ahook his head and ginned
caTelessJy in the direction of Glover, who
was some yards behind.

"I wish you'd trust me,'' he said,
earnestly, "you'll be sarer in London
than anywhere."

Capt Gething pondered. "There's a
schooner, about balf a mile up the river,
which is getting away about 1 "o'clock
this morning," he said, slowly. "I've
worked cm her once or twice, and the
skipper might take ns on if you can pay
him well. He knows me as Stroud." '

"If you'll wait here a minute or two
I'll go to the Jaltway station uud get
my bag," said Tillotson, who wauted to
confer with his chief.

"I'll wait up the road, nnder the arch,"
said Capt Gething.

"Now- - don t run away," said Tillotson,
Impressively. "If you won't go ny train,
perhaps the schooner is the best thing we
can do."

He set off to tlie station, and after n
hurried consultation with Glover, returned
anxioublylo the aich. Gething, standing
in the shadow with bis hands in ills
pockets, was patiently waiting.

"It's all riRht," said Tillotson cheer-
fully; "and now for a ea voyage. You
know the way to tlie bcliooner.I buppose?"

They made their way back cant'oubly.
Captain Gething turning off to the left

they reached the harbor and leading
the way through dingy little streets of
pnvate byupfcs and chandlers' shops. It
was not a part usually "frequented by
people taking an evening stroll, andHenry,
who Imd begun to gctuneasyattherr ab-
sence, and starting in search of thum bad
picked tneni np at the comer, followed
wondering.

His wender increased as they left the
houses and met the cool air blowing from
the river The roadwas dark-an- uneven,
anil be followed cautiously, 3ust keeping
them in sight, until at a tumble-flow- little
wharf they halted, and after a low con-
sultation, boaTded a small schooner lying
alongside. There was nobody on the
deck, but a light showed in the cabin,
and after a '.minute's hesitation they went
below

An hour or two passed, and the small
watcher, ensconced behind a pile of boxes,
shivered with the cold. Unconscious 'Of
the amicable overtmns In the cabin, which
had resulted in the mabter of the "Frolic"
taking a couple of cabin passengers who
were quite wilting to rough 'it in 'the
matter of food and accommodation and
willing to paj for 1t, he was afraid to
desert his pbst Another lioirr passed.
A couple of seamen came by his place of
concealment, and stepping aboard, went
down the foc'elc. A clock struck eleven,
and a few minutes lateT the light inthe
cabin whs extinguished.

The bov watched another quarter of an
hour, and then, the ship being dark and
still, crept noiselessly on "board. The
sound of deep snoring came from the
cabin, and gaining the wharf again, ho
set off as hard as lie could Jam to tho
"Seamew."'

JLIL
Wilson and the :mnte 'returned to the

ship, luden with their spoils, andpitchhig
them on board "first, descended thtini8elvjs
by a .slower and pleasanter method.

"I exp?ct our chaps are all ashore
still," said the mate, looking Tound.
"Pretty statu they'll be In Jar a start
I upnose the boyls down with the
cap'n. "

"Just .go down and 'send .nlm up,"
tbe skipper; "it's rather .a aelicato .thing
to do to give a man a . eulfc al .clothes. J
don't want .anybody standing roun."

"Tiierprs aio Jighc," said he .mate, look-
ing toward the skylight. JSe wont, below
and felt his way Into the cabin.

"Allin tlie dor-k,- " beisaulacerf ully.
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There wm .no "reply. "He fumbled about
In the dafkneit-jlfo- ahe matches, and hav
tng obtained them, struck a light and
io.ikert around. The oabin was empty
He opened the door ol the statoroom and
peered 'in; that, too,

"He mum. have gone tor a walk withthe
uneasily, wieuhe re-

turned wrth'the news.
lie tonk up tlie parcel again and went

below, followed by the mate, and for
some time sat silently binoklug.

"NMnc u'elock,1 said the mate at last in
consternation as the little clock tinkled
the hour. "That eourounded boy'a not up

any mischief, 1 spcfie."
"J don't bee t liut mischief he could do,"

ponden-- the other, knitting his brows.
"Looks to me as if he's xpinted him

away," continued the mate. ''I'll gouahorc
and have a look louud and see whether

can tec any ot them."
He took up liis cap from the locker and

went. An hour elapsred, and the skipper,
pTey to great anxiety, wentup on deck. the
Two or three seamen came up tlie quay

and went aboard the bteamer in the next she

berth. A woman ranm slowly along the and
quay, peering In an uncertain TaMilon at
the vailous iraft, and shrinking back us out

hcaman passed her. Abreast ottlie Sea-me-

she stopped, and in the same dcubt-ii- d

manner looked down onjthe deck. The
bklpper crossed to the sider-an- d btralning
his eyes throuirh-th- c glcom, looked up at
her.

"Ts this the Seamew?" Inquired afresh,
girlish voice.

"Annls!" bhoutcd the astonished sfcippur. was
"Annls!"

He ran up the rigging, and stepping on
the quay seized her hand. Then he drew
her unresistingly toward him, and was in
the act of passing bib arm Toundiier waist
when he remembered liispositiou and drew the
back awkwardly. you

"Come oil board, "be said, gently.
He stiaddled from the 'quay to the rig

ging, and extending his hand in the midst
of a perfect silence, helped her to the the
deck.

"Where Is my fatlier7" slie said ea-
gerly.

Wilson made no Teply.

"Where ib he?" she repeated.
Wilson shook his head. "I don't know,"

he bald, gloomily; "I don't know. He was to
inhere four hours ago. He was here yealer-day.-"

She caught his ana breathlessly
"Where is he now? What .have you done
with him?"

Wilson told her all he knew, and having
finished, watched her anxiously as shu
drew back a little and tapped on the deck
with hex root

A badly blended chorus, making up in
strength what it Jacked m hnnnony- - sound-
ed on the quay, and gradually coming near-
er, btopped-a- t the SeuuieW for a fhialMiout
The foc'sle wa& ascended by the cook and
Dick with much vehemence, while Sam,
excited by his potations, danced madly be-

fore them.
4 Silence up there!" shouted the skipper

sternly, as Annis shrank away. "Get be
low!"

"Ay, ay, sir," saitLJllok, with a luioh.
"Come on Sam, we ain't wauted here."

"Will you get below!" roaiudtheniadden-c- d

skipper, giving the cook a push.
"I'm very eoirj," Wllbon mid, turning

to Annls, arter a moment's pause, "every-
thing seems to be going wrong tonight." N

"So It seems," she said coldly- - "Good-
night."

"Where are you going?" said Wllbon.
"Going to rind a hotel," said Annls;

"there's no train back tonight."
"Take the cabin," ho bald entreatingly.

"I and the mate'll sleep Tor'aid."
"No, thank you," said Annls.
She stepped to the sldu, and assisted by

the Bklpper, clambered up on to tlie quay
again The mate oamu iup at tlie moment;
and stood eyeing her curiously.

"This )s Miss Gething." said the skipper
slowly. "Any news?"

"None," said the mate solemnly; "they've
vanished like smoke."

"It is uertalu," asked Annis, adtlresblng
him. "that it was myfather?"

The mate looked at the skipper and
pushed hts cap back. "We hadmo reason
to think otherwise," he said shortly. "It's
a mysterj to me altogether. He can't
have gone home by train because he had
no money."

"It couldn't have been my father," said
Annis slowly. "Homebody has been

you. Good-nig- I will come
round in the morning; it is getting late."

"Wheie are you going?" inquired the
mate.

"She's going to look for u hotel," said
the skipper, nnpwering for her.

"It's late," said the mate dubiously,
"and this is not much of arplace for hoteln.
Why not take hex to the woman where
her rather lias been staying? You sald-bh-

seemed a decent sort."
"It's a poor place," began the other
"That'll do," said Annis, decidedly; "if

It was good enough for my father, It
is good enough for me. If it wasn't my,
father I may learn something about aim.
Isifc far?"

"Two miles," said the mate.
"We'd better start at oncq, then." salll

the skipper, moving .a stepar two by way
of example

"And perhaps you'll walk down, too?"
said Annis to the mate.

It went to the mate's heart to do it,
but be was a standi friend. ".No.T think
I'll turn in," he .said, blushing at Ms .rude-
ness. "I'm tired."

He liried his cap awkwardly .and de-
scended. Annls, with JierJiead at an un-

comfortable altitude, set off with the .skip-ne-r.

'T'm-sorr- theanato wouldn'txonle,' sold
r stiffly.

.After this they went on In silence along
tho quiet road, .Miss Gething realizing
instinctively that tlie man by her side had
got a temper equal to at least a dozen of
her own. "Tills madehor walkallttle closer
to him, ana once, ever so lightly, Jier hand
brushed against bis. The skipper put bis
hands in bib jacket pockets.

They reached the late habitation of the
mysterious 'Capt. Gething without a word
having been spoken on tlie journey. 'The
mews --was uninviting enough by daylight,
by night It was worse,

"That's the house," safd Wilson,
"No. '5. "Whnts the matter?"

For Mts Gething, after making little
dabs with her handkerchief at lips which
did not require the attention, was furtively
applyingltfoeyes which dtU.

"I'm tired," she said softly; "tired and
disappointed."

She hedtated a moment, and then be-
fore Wilson had quite made up his mind
what to no, moved iproudly away and
knocked at the dcor of No. 5. It was
opened after some delay by an untidy
woman, '.who, having listened to the skip-
per's explanation, admitted "MJs Gething
to ner father's room. She then saw the
skipper to the door again, and having
wished 1dm a somewhat grlnTGOdnight,
closed the door.

.He walked .back as sharply ns Jie jcquIQ
to the schooner, his mind in a whirl with
the events or the evening. As he neared
the quayhe brokeinio a run, In awkward
imitation or a small .figure approaching
from tho 'opposite 'direction.

"Youtlittle'vngabond," he .panted, seiz-
ing him by the collar as they reached the
schoonOT together.

"A right." said .Henry,; '"ave Jt your
own way 'then."

"Drop him overbonrd.'vald the .mate,
who way standing on tho deck.

.Honry.Indulged.In a,alance.of contempt.!
made safe by tbe darkness at this,parU-sa- n

, aadnvith.tliea.u-.o- f one who km watha t
ji ne nas ananzerjcsungyain.io.siUn, began

at the bgiurilng .ami rwarked slowly up
for Jibs off cuts.

"I can't make 'head or tail ot it," said
the Bklpper, after the boy had fiui&hed.
"Tie'staketi f rfghtf at something or other.
Well, we'll go alter him."

"They'te getting away' at about one,"
said the mate; "and suppose he won 'tcome,
what are we going to do then? Alter all,
it mightn't be her father."

"1 .don't know what to do," said the be-

wildered skipper; "I don't know what's
best."

"Well, it ain't my bu6incs.fi," said Henry,
who hud been standingby blleatly; "but I
know whut I fchoutd do."

Hoth men leanedj?ofward eagerly.
"What would ydij do, Henry?" asked the

skipper very quietly.
"Go back nu' 'Xetch Miss Gething, o'

course," said the boy, "an' take her down
to the ship. That'll ettlelt."

"By 3ov! tlits hqy' light,'" said the
mate, "ir there'sfilnje."

Bui the skippor Jihfl already started.
"You're u verygond hoy, Henry," bald

male approvingly. "Nowigodown and
watch the Frolyig'iin, and as boon as

starts gettiii&fuiidei' way run back
lot us. knuwHjfjJeMc 'Pui-ae- s before ho

comes back I'll naflfier and try and find
what it dll means."

Meantime the bklpner, half walking, half
running, went on li way to Overcourr,
arriving at Stugg'b Gaiden in a breathlem
condition. No. 5.waa fast asleep when he
reached it and began a violent thumping

"Who's there?sA'cbat do you want?"
demanded a bhflpyncc its the window

thrown up ninjla female head pro-

truded.
"1 wunL to see that young lady I brought

here a little while ago," said theklpper
"quick."

"What, at this time o' night!" said
lady. "He reasonable, young man, if
are sweetlioarting "

"HomuUiing important," said the skip-
per, impatiently

Can't you tell me what it is?" said
lady, who felt that she was In a

position to have her curiosity satisfied.
"Tell her I've got news of her rather,"

said the bklpper, rest raining himself with
dirrioully.

The bead disappeared and the window
was closed. After what seemed an hour

the impatient mall, he heard a "step
chc passage, the door opened, and

Annls stood before him.
With n very few woidsthey were wnlk-in- g

rgcther r.gam down the road, Annis
listening to nis story as they went As
they neared the "Seamew" the aklpper'u I
ejrtrits sank, fortiic'male, who was watch-
ing, rau out to meet them.

"It's no u&c," he said, sympathetically;
"she's under way Shall we hall her as
she goc by?" "

The Skipper, leaving Annis uncere-
moniously on the quay, sprang aboard and
peered anxiously down the rivet. The
night was starlight and he could j?t
discern a craft coming Mowly toward
them. . '

"nolst a couple Of lanterns, .Tnck. and
call the crpw up quickly," he cried to the
mate

"What for?" said the other, in astonish-
ment '

"You light 'cm," cried the skippar, ex-
citedly. "Henry, help me off with these
hatohes "

He was down on his knees with the
boy unfastening them, while the mate,
having lit a lantern, ran forward to
rouse the men. The Frolic was now but
twenty yards astern.

"Ahoy! schooner, ahoy!" bawled Wilson,
running suddenly to the side.

"Halloa!" came a.hoarse voice.
'lAje.you rull up?" shouted themnster

or the Peamew.
"No," came tho roar .again.
"Drop your anchor and come alongside,"

shouted the skipper "JC'ye got to htay iiere
another week, andjl',ve got a do?en bar-
rels o1 herring mubfoe in Xiqinlon before
then:" ic-- '

The Frolic was abreast of them, and
he held his breath1 with supsense.

"It won't takelyouMialf an hour," he
bhouted anxlouslyi' .. .

JEhe grating afjthe.'cnble
his earsis it ran .out, and hardly able to
believe In theUf.co3s,ar his Echeme. he
saw the crew afclngjin the sail they had
jiibt begun to set.,zTeu minutes later the
Fiolic wats rubbing against his side.

The hatches wereofrthc Seamew, and a
lantern swinguvgJiUier hold shed a sickly
light upon the 'sleepy faces ot her crew.
The .mate was al fhje, focfele wlusperlng
instructions toA.tjnls,

"Look alive," said the master ot the
Frolic, "I'll justnako. 'em on deck for
the present."

He came fussily 1o the side to superin-

tend, gazing curiously nt .Annis, who was
standing watching the operations.

"What a nice thlp," she said. "May I
come on board?"
I "Yriu're quite welcome, if you don't get
m the .way," wnb tlie reply.

Accepting permission, Annls
stepped on lioard and walked quietly round
the deok At the companion she paused and
looked. around. Everybody was busy; and
trcmblinc with .nervousness, she 'hesita
ted a moment and then descended into tlie
dark eabin.

'That youT fcaptaln?" sold a voice
"What .are wc .stopping tor?"

Annis made no Juply.
"Who is it?" said "the voice again.
"Hufchl" ald Annls- -
"Ob, all right," fenld Ir. Tillotson

bhortly. "What's wrong?"
Aiinis hesitated, waiting to hear an-

other voice, but in vain. She rancled that
she heard another person breathing, but
that was all. 2.

."Fatlinr!" she suddenly. "I"js me!
Amlis! Where areyou?"

There was a great shout from the other
side or tho cabiu, and'in the gloom she saw
something spring up and come toward her.
Something which caught her in a 'mighty
gras" and crushed her bdft face tngainst
a long stiff beard. Laughing and crymgto- -

gether she put lier-ar- about its neck
and Clung to it convulsively.

"There, there, my lass!" said Capt. Geth-

ing at last. f
"We.only stonpedou by a.miracle,"said

Annls 'hyptericallf. "The 'Seamew' is
alongside, and wiry you wanted to run
awqy again I dont lumw,"
, don't understand,' said Capt. Gething

wearily. - - f--
'lYou enn npdefstand that I wouldn't

take, you intjo danger," saidAnnis tenderly.
"P.ut your coat on arid coma with me."

Wlthput anotherpvord Captain Gething
dld.as-h- was bnlTHe stopped as though
to speak to TMotson, and then, thinking
better of it, followed his daughter on deck.

"I'm not coming with you, cap'n," he
cajtl, as that ardent mariner passed them
rolling a barrel airing the deok.
-- "Alright," said the dther, briefly; "you
won't get your money back."

In a shamefaced faslilon Capt. Gething,
still holding his 'daughter's arm. stepped
on boajd the Seamew and shook hands
with Its master. By the,time he was half
through his story there was a burning de-

sire on the part of the skipper to go.down
and have a look nt Tillotson a desire per-

emptorily cheoked by Annis, who had an
erroneous opinion concerning that

and the Frolic, having taken
Its herrings, sheered ?bff with a friendly
good-nigh- t. The crew of .tlie Seamew
watched her until she had her anchor up,
and then, at the Impatient suggestlou of
Henry, who was wentbe-low- .

' i
''Are you jsasisfled ."now?" inquired Wll- -

somln .a low voice, Gething, with
a wisdom Dorn of years, went slowly be
low. -

"jQuite" breathed Annls, softly.
"lym not," jsnld Wilson in tones tull of

muni1rn "

Miss Gething smiled and leaning against
the side surveyed with some Interest the
dark water and the sleeping town. Shedid
;not move when Wilson came and btood by
her, and when he took ner band, made no
protest.

"I'm not satisried yet." said Wilson,
raising her hand to his lips.

His eye caught the two lanterns which
wore burning botuewhatgarishly, and r,

lie took them downandblew them
out. He turned suddenly at the hound of
a smothered laugh, a moment too late.
Annlb Gething had gone below.

THE 13ND

JOSSELIN'S DREAM.

as
uObdelln had been to church. Hedid not

ctteit ;o to church, and whetihediditmade
an impression on him. He made up fortius
impression by eating a' Welsh rarebit for
supper Sunday night. That night ho
dreamed that he was in heaven.

It was just like what he had Imagined It
ever hince he was a little boy. The streets
weie gold, and were the houses, with
diamond panes In the windows. The In-

habitants towore halos and carried harps.
Some or them did not seem to know just
what to do with their hurps. Jos&elin re-

membered the noise lils next-doo- r neighbor
made in tryiugtolearn the banjo, and bhud-dere-

As he stood in the stioct, waiting for his
halo and harp, heheard a familiar query.

"Oh, Marie, is my halo on straight?"
Several ladlessatonthe .

They had to account
of their wings, which were morcor lcs-i-

the way. Josselin thought they must reel
relieved iut to have to watch til e children,
who contested or headb with wings, thus
being "crrectively prevented from doing
any mischief. It convenient ar-
rangement.

A large and majestic-lookin- g angel pres-

ently sailed up to St. Peter, looking very
much disturbed. She said:

".My dear St. Peter, is it customary in
heaven for the washerwomen to come in
the same streets as their employers? I
liaveaust met my .servantglrlf lying through
the iront door of yonder mansion, and I
must say I am very much surprised. ' a

On the other bide an angel with
appealed to St. 1'eter with a

still more worried expression.
"My dear sir, I have been preaching

to a congregation which utterly refuses
to listen to me. They spread their wings
and flew away in all directions as toon as

had finished the text. I am the Bishop
Gildersleeves. and I must say --I an. very
much surprised at the lack of respect
which is shown me."

Josbclin did not hear what the saint said,
but presently these two angelb floated
down tho street together, talking earn-
estly. It looked very much as if St. Teter
had referred them to each other tor consid-

eration.
Ho ventured timidly down a path which

ran along by the river side, and there
espied two people who seemed to be in a
state of perfect and rapturous bliss One
was an old.wrlnkled, patient-face- d woman;
the other a big, strong man. They were
surveying each other with a tomewhat
bcwildcned air.

"Why, mother," the man said, "you
look just same's you used to."

"To be Mire, spn," she anbwered with a
happy little laugh. "I ain't changed none,

and neither have you. And how did you
leave Mary?"

A tliadow crossed the man's rugged fea-

ture?. "I don't know 'bout that," he said
uneaaly. "I'm afraid she'll have a hard
time. Al) them joungEters to look after,
and her so little and trail. But I couldn't
help It. I bad to stand by the train."

"Certain, certain, ton," the woman an-

swered tenderly, laying a hand on bis arm.
"Don't I know? Wa'n't I right there
with you thd whole time in that burnin'
riery.rumace? Hut you saved the folkd,
child: you faved the folks. And ilary'll
be nil right. You and me'll go down and
see about that, by and by."

The man's race cleared as a suuburst
clenin a dull sky. "H'you mean it,
mother?" lie said eagerly. "I don't reel's
If I could stay away from her and little
Jim and the kids. You were always good
to Mary, ever since I brought her Lome "

Josselln's eyes were full or tears, and ho

moed hastily away. He wanted to be
alone.

'HE WAS THE PUBLIC.

When the train reached Valley City,

which com-lste- of a single house and a
shanty depot, we saw a man inoimted on a
barrel under a tree and evidently making
an addrrps to a man sitting on the ground
before liim The address was cancludedaa
he drmr up, and a moment later the orator
boarded the train. Some one asked him
what srt of performance had been going
on and he replied:

Why, I came over here to address the
people of Cooper county on the benefits ot
opening up the Stag River to navigation,
and have been speaking lor the last two
hours."

'But we didn't see any crowd around
"No, you didn't. No, this Isn't much of

acounty for acrowd. Yousaw themanon
the grass, didn't you?"

"Jlcp."
"Well, he was all the crowd, and the

way he took me by the baud and praised
my humble etfort makes me feel proud.
He said it was the best speech of the kind
he ever listened to."

"You don't mean to say you got off a
two-hou- r speech to thatonemau.andhean
old duffer at that!" exclaimed one of the
crow d.

"That's what I did, sir," replied tbe ora-
tor, "and I tnink I carried my point Yes
I think he will help Davis county to getthe
StagHiver opened to navigation."

"But what can one man do?"
"One man? Why, that's old Jim Coopec

after, whom the county was named."
"Well '
"Well, he's the only man in the county.

He owns ever v foot of the land and twenty
miles of the river What he says goes. I
called a public meeting, assembled him, ad
dressed him and convinced him, and if
Stag Itiver isn't opened to navigation be-

fore snow flies then I'm no prophet!" .

Le Hoi SlA.innte.
While the King of Siam was at Berne as

the guest of the members of tho Swls
.federal council, after the banquet was
over his Asiatic majesty produced analbum,
and requested that each of the Swiss minis-
ters ot state would draw a pig In it, but
tho draugntsman must first have his eyes
blinded. The republican statesmen one and
all consented as readily as the most obse-
quious of courtiers. When all the sketches
of tho Winded politicians were exhibited,
It was found that nearly every one of the
amateur artists had drawn the toll at a
distance from tho pig, while the eye was
placed In every part of the body exceptln
tbe head. .Westminster Gazette.

Tlie Salvation Huslnesss.
A Cleveland man who recently returned,

from a trip through England, winding up
with'the jubileeweek inXondon
what was the mobt curious tiling he saw
when abroad.

"Well," he answered, ''the thing "which
most forcibly appealed to my American

exaggerated form of humorwas
a sign over .a Salvation Army barracke in
Leeds. I stumbled upoa.it one afternoon
while strolling aimlessly about. Here .is
a literal copy of the inscription:

4
j Mollis Renovated While You Walt. :

Dealer.

Jljcl Enemy's ZB-dll- et
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He had been a captain for a year or go
more Capt. Bhgli, ot Company B, Four-
teenth Inrantry but he had been on de-

tached service instead ot in the Held with
his men. He had read and talked of the
battles in which the Fourteenth had been
engaged, and he was exultant over Its vic-

tories. He had imagined himself with the
company in the time of battle in his place

commander calling out orders cheer-

ing on the fighting holding the men up to
their work like a stone wall. Itbad never
occurred to him that his couiagemlght not
stand the test of battle. Had any one
questioned it thecaptaln wouldhave rought
him on the spot.

And Capt. Bligh had finally been re-

leased from special duty and tent to the he
fiont and his command, and he arrived

find the camp in commotion. Orders
had been Issued to prepare three days ra-

tions,
It

and that meant a movement, and
the opening of the campaign. He was Ju-

bilant at first, and he wondered that the of
men were glum and grim, instead or ex-

ultant. Nuw and then he caught the
sound or laughter, but It was not Mnccre.
Now and then some soldier broke into song
over his campllre, but a scoie ot others
growled him to silence. Capt. Bligh was
looking for the romp of war, and this grim-nc- s

disappointed him and brought serious
thoughts. Through tlie cotton walls of his
tent he heard two of the privates of his
command talking an they stcod guard over
some commissary stores.

"Goin' arter Lee, eh?" queried the first.
"That's the chalk, old man. Grant's

goin' to find Lee and go for him, and we'll
bo rigut In it."

"Wonder lr our captain's got sand?"
"Dunno. It he hasn't he'd-bette- r go out

and hang hlmseir. Don't look to me like a
very gritty cuss."

"Nor me, either. He hasn't even seen
right yet, and, oh, Lord! how he'll

weaken In the knees when the shells begin
to fly and the bullets to hum! If he goes
back on us some of the boys willpnt a bullet

Kinto nlm."
The words struck Capt. Bligli strangely.

The rank and file had been sizjug Win up,
and the verdict was unfavorable. The
men were qucstionlugJils courage, and In

going Into battle every man's eye would be
upon him If lie showed the white feather

was it possible, asked the captain of lnm-se- r.

that Ills courage could Tall him, and
that he might be branded as a coward!
To ask that question was to doubt hlmseir,
and as the doubt found lodgment his lips
became dry and Ins breath grew short. Ten
minutes later he was asking of a corporal
whom he had sent for:

"Corporal nendcr-on- . you have been !n
several battles, haven't you?"

"Three big ones, sir, and three or four
hot skirmishes," was the reply.

"How did vou feel in your first battler'
"I wanted to bolt, sir, and the Lord only

knows how I pulled through It. I can't
get ever being feared till the sergeant
kicked me and made me mad. I am toul
that seven ot our men got Into a ditch and
had to be kicked out. The rirst battle is
hell on the nerves, sir, begging your par-

don."
"But no oKIcer ever bolts, corporal."
"Or course not. If a commissioned of

ficer should run away it would be worae
than death tor him. No, ?prhJs way
would be to bhoot himself on the field."

For an ho-i- r after the corporal went
away the captain sat and thought over tho
matter and discussed It with himself.
He feared his courage, now that it was
to be put to the test, but he was grimly
resolved not to dissrrace his company. The
corporal had given him an idea, and if
worst came to worst he would act upon it.

A hundred thousandTnen broke camp and
went inarching to the south for twenty
miles, and then they found u In the
pith. ThB heads ot columns' tUtd to the
right and left, guns were hurried up and
planted at intervals, and the legions raced
each other in battle-lin- There was only
sklrmishingtbat strong
and weak spots in each other's pwitlon.
A few hundred were killed a fev; hundred
wounded. The Fourteenth had three or
four men wounded by stray bullets, and
the victims were laughed at as they went
to the rear.

"Watchthecaptaln! Watch thecaptaln!"
whispered the Company "B" men at fre-

quent intervals during the afternoon, and
Capt. Bllgh realized that his every move
was under criticism.

As tho lines of battle were formed he
became pale-face- and there was atiemor
In his voice as he spoke. Asashellscreamed
over the head of the regiment he looked
furtively about him but shut his teeth
hard. TliP cries of the wounded men and
the sight of blood made him stagger, bathe
pulled himself together after that one be
trayal ot weakness.

"He ain't goin' to flunk," said one vet-

eran to another as they watched the cap
tain.

"NothhV to flunk-ove-r in this,"TepUedthe
other; "but you wait till tomorrer! He
hain't got a durned bit of sand to carry a
face like that, but he's got pride "

" What's pridesot to do with It?"
"Amlghty lot. He'll shoothimself rather

than Tun away How ye feelin' yerselt?"
"Same as you durned homesick."
"Bah! I don't mind It."
" Yer aliar We allmindit,thoughwe've

bin here before. I'm kinder sorry fur the
captain, bnt mebbe he'll git a hold or him-

self tomorrer Durn all this flghtm'! Why

can't rtlks git together and talk things
over and ssttle 'em that way? What d'ye
think or tomorrer?"

"Hell to pay ull along here, and it's
cents that you git knocked over."

"Same to you. Let's hev a smoke "

That night the men slept on their arms,
and after the darkness had come down
there was no more firing If any other
man in Company H was awake, Capt
Bligh did not know it. He lay for hours
looking up at the stars and lighting with
blmselt. Tiie events of the afternoon had
proved to him that he was lacking in cour-

age. It was a hard thing to admit, but it
was true He had wanted toseekthecover
of a wall to ninghtmsclt down Inaditch
to tumJils back on his company and. fly to
the rear. He liad surfered with rear nnui
be was veak and exhausted. Ves, lie
lacked euirage. but he had pride. Pride
will compel a man to halt when fear is
carrying him away. In one sense pndo l.s

the superior of courage. At midnight the
captain rose up aud walked about, and
after awhile he came npon the corporal
whom he had talked with Wfore tho army
moved Ho roused the man from a sound
slumber and whispered to him:

"Corporal, were you watching me this
afternoon?"

"Not much." was the reply.
"Bid I did I seem to be upset?"
"Somewhat nervous, sir; but that was

to be counted on. It would be better ir
you could sleep."

"I can't .sleep I can't sleep!"' .groaned
the captain. "Do you know, corporal,
that I am a coward?"

"Good God, but you don't mean itl"
"Yes, I do. I was on the point-.o- f run-

ning away several limes this attercoon
We shall have a battle tomorrow, and
I'm afraid of myself. It I could only
gob killed at the very opening of the
fight!"

"But cheer up, sir. You are no cow-

ard. It's just the strain on the nerves.
It Is always-s- o In the first battle."

"No, corporal no! ' sighed the captain,
I as he .sadly shook his head. "Well, you
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to .sleep again if you can. It's my
last night on earth, and I can't close my
eyes."

"But who can say you'll even ba
scratched tomorrow?" protested the cor-

poral.
"Let me tell you something. I haven't

the courage to go through a battle which
may last for hours. I shall want to run
away at nuce. Then I shall do this.'

And ho pulled hi3 revolver from Its
holster and just put the muzzle to his tem-
ple, and for halt a minute the men
looked into each others eyes and neither
breathed. Then the corporal gasped:

"It's uwful, sir-i- t's just awful!"
"But I'll do it! said tlie captain, as

rose up and moved away.
The sun was scarcely above the tree-to-

next morning when the fcattleopened.
began on the right wlngand rolled down

along the front as you have een a great
wave runalongabrcakwater. Ina quarter

an hour from the first crash ot musketry
the center was fighting for its lire. Tho
men of ComnanyB who had said to each
other the afternoon before, "Watch tho
captain," gave him no thought on Un
morning. They saw the battle lines of
the enemy marching out one after an-
other to attack them, and they waited
with bated breath for the first shock.
Only the corporal had his eye on Capt.
Bligh. As the men roused up from sleep
and took a hasty bite, the captain moved
among them. As the order came to form
battle lines he Tcpeated them. He was
pale-face- hut he held himself erect and
his lips were compressed.

"It will be ten minutes more ot this
waiting," said the corporal, to himself,
as he looked across the fields at tho
tramping lines, "ir he can hold cut for
ten minutes he will pull through the
battle!"

Tramp! Tramp! Tramp! A host of men
m gTay, with flags Tippling in the morning
nrecze and lines dressed as if on parade,
moved across the barren fields with stern-s- et

faces. Along the lines !n blue the men
lay In thousands behind the breastwork of
rails and dirt, with every musket at the
full cock and every finger on the trigger.

"God. but how pale he is!" whispered tho
corporal, as he turned his head to look at
the captain "They are comJng-th- ey will
be in range in three minutes more he will
pull throush."

Tramp! Tramp! Crash! Crash! A wallot
flame two miles loug a cloud of b'ue-blac- k

smoke rollrng over the meadows ten thou-
sand cheers and yells and curses as the
shock came Before the volley there had
boea aleiicein tiie ranks of Company B. Aa
the sheets of flame leaped out every man
becan to cheer or cure.

"This will break the strain and hearten
him up all light now," said the corporal, as
he peered through the smoke

Five min trees later, as he was pulling a
dead man aside, the titptain stood before
him He laid deserted hsplace. His faco
bore the pallor of rieatn. even when seen
through the heavy smje, aid hlseyss Ioo'-e- d

the terror which w.-t- s eating at his soul.
"Go back, captain for God's sake go

back!" shouted thecorporal.ad herointed
to the head of the line.

"I'm running away running away!" re-
plied theenptam.nshe grasped the nan by
the shoulder, and screamed the woTda into
his ear. "I told u I couldn't stand it,
and I told you "

In his right band he had his revolver-li- e
lifted the weapon toward his race, and

the corporal seized it and cried:
"Don't.raptaln don't! YoaareaUrigbfe

now! Go iack go back! No, I won't I
God, but look at that!"

A bullet from over tile breastwork had
struck the captain in the head and spat-
tered tl e corporal with his blood. It was
a thousand times better that than dishonor
or suicide.

CnAHLES B. LEWIS. '

BILL WAS AT HOME- -

It was 2 o'clock in the afternoon that
the sheriff or Bucks county rode up to
Bill HooperUi cabin at the foot of tho
mountain to airesttheman on a warrant,
charging him with stealing corn- - Bill's
wife satin theopen doorwlth a pipe in her
mouth, and as the officer came along up,
she inquired:

"Sam Davis, you are Jest the man I
wanted to see- - I've heard you talk a heap
about the Bible, and I want to ax you if
jou really believe that story about Joner
and the whale?"

'Or course I do," was the reply 'o
coui-e- - Is Bill around home today?"

"How big a man was Joner?" persisted
the woman.

'Bout as big as I am, I icckon- - Did
you say Bill was orr huntin'?"

"And did the whale swaller him head-ru- st

or reet-rust- continued the woman,
as she crowded some fresh tobacco into her
pipe.

"Head-fust- , I reckon, though I ain't
dispntin' 'boot it and raisin a row. Elder
Dickmansaysit was wasn't
tbar' no morc'n me. If Bill is around
home I'd like to ee him a Tainit.'

"But how did Joner live down tliar In
that whale tlU he was cut out?''

"Dunno; but he went right on llvin".
I can't say why tlie airth goes round,
but I knoxv that she do. ilebbe Ellis in
bed and asleep, Mrs. Hooper?'

"What gits mc,1' continued the woman,
calmly Ignoring all questions about her
husband, "is why that whale didnt hang
on to Joner when he had him. What did
he castlilm up tur?''

'Can't say," replied the sheriff, "but
I reckon the Lord wanted things the way
they was, and so they turned out as they
did. I was spcakln to you about "Bdl- -'

whar is lie?"
"Bill? Oh, EJ11 is to home today."
'"Kin I see him?"
"Fur suah When yon rid up he toii

cleantn' his gun out back o the house, but
I reckon he's ready for you by this time
Jestsfcep around theco'ner."

The sheriff stepped and ran against the
muzzle ot a shot gun held in Bill's hands.
As he recoiled a step or two. "Bill asked:

"Was you look! n fur me. Sam?"
"I was," replied tne officer. "Ye3, T

jest stopped a minlt to say howdy and to
remark Mat your ole woman aint no rule.
and hcvln' said It I'll bo goin back to
town Nici" day, Bill good evenln to you
Mrs. Hooper!"

A 'Magnetic Spot.
There is a spot in the city not morathan

ten rcet square to which, sooner or later,
every wicked-Ne- Yorker will return, a nil
upon which he v. ill tread. It is a square ot"
pavetnent immediately in Trout ot tlie main
entrance to the AFtor House. Tbe crlral-u- al

who has teen absent from New York
for years never fecb. that he has actually
returned uitil he has pressed bis foot upon
that spot. and Byrjics-I- a

authority for the statement, that a detec-
tive can always arrest the roan he wants
on that spot It he will wait there long
enough New York letter to the Pitt
burg Dispatch.

It Hcscnibled Cncrumhers.
"Willie," shouted the irate rather,

"didn't I warn you not to cat any-mor- a

cucumbers?'
"I didn't Cat no cucumbers. .I'm to b

the contortionist In the circus what we'ra
goin' t give iu thu barn.1" Detruc FrM

J l'resa


